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reticles Prince cfTjrel 

A s heaven had lent her all his grace : . 
with 'whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did provoke : 

Bad childc, worfe father, to entice his owne. 

To evill (hould be done by none : 

But cuftogie, what they did begin, _ 

Was with long ufe, accounted no iinne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dams, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow s 
Which to prevent he made a Law, 

To keepe her (bill, and men in awe. 

That who fp askther for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many of weight did die, 
Asyongrimlookesdoteftifie. .■ 

What entiies to the judgement of .your c : t\ 

I give my caufe, ivho bcft can juft’i^e,.- * Exit. 

"Enter Antiocbtts, Prince Pericles, and followers. 

Ant. Y ong Prince of Tyre , you have at large receivetl 
The danger of the taske you under-take. 

Per. I have ( Antiochus) and with a foule emboldned 
W ich the glory ofher praife, thinke death no hazard. 

In this enterprise. 

Ant. Muficke bring in our daughter, cloathcd like a bride • 
For embracements, even of love himfelfe j 
At whofe conception, till Lttcina reigned. 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prefence. 

The Senate houfe of Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beft perfections . 

i 

Enter Antiochtts Daughter. , . > • 

Per. Sec where (he comes, appareld like the. Sprang, l./ 
Graces her fubjecTs, and her thoughts the King, ? 

Of every vertue gives renowne to men ; 

Hei 




fmetii Prince fifTfre. 

Her face the booke ofpraifes, where is read, ;>•' 
Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence. 

Sorrow were ever rackt, and telly wrath 
Could never be her milde companion. 

You gods that made me man, and (way in love. 

That have enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeftiall tree, 

( Or die in the adventure) be my helpes. 

As I am lonne and fervant to your will. 

To compaffe fucb abondlefle happinefle* 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiochtts . 

Anti. Before thee (lands this faire Hefperides , 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 

For death like Dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countlcffe glory, which defert mnft gaine : 

And which without defert, bccaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape muft die,. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawneby report, adventurous by defire,. 

Tell thee with ipeechlefle tongues, and femblance pale. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres, . 
Here they (land martyrs, flaine in Cupids warres * 

And with dead cheekes advife thee to defifty 
For going oil deaths net,, whom none refill. 
P,r.Annodmn thanke thee, who hath taught 

My fratle mortality to know it (elfe 

And by thole fearefiill ob/e& to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I mult: 

SS"* r^embred ffiould he like a Myrrour, 

Vv ho tels us life s but breath, to truft it error • 

TT7u m2 i^ e fhcji, and as ficke men doe " 
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